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his place. A tumultuous petition in favour of strict
abjuration had been fomented and received by the
House at the hands of Praise-God Barebones himself,
the ringleader of those very fanatics against whom he
had come to act. The Council was even then, it was
said, considering whether they should cashier him on
the ground that in leaving the city he had disobeyed
its orders. After all his devotion it was more than the
honest soldier could endure, and reluctantly he con-
sented to march into the city next day. Having issued
his orders accordingly, he told his little council to pre-
pare some excuse to the Parliament. No excuse could
be found. The general was worn out; for the last
two nights he had had no sleep; unable to resist any
longer, he at last allowed a letter to be prepared, setting
out the real reasons of the movement and demanding
the House to keep its word. With that he went to
bed, and all through the night the four councillors that
remained were busy with the manifesto.

Early next morning the members came down to the
House in the ordinary course. The guards were all on
duty as usual, and the Speaker proceeded to take the
chair. No sooner, however, was business begun than two
of Monk's colonels came in with a long letter signed by
the general and fourteen of his field-officers. In respect-
ful but unequivocal language it charged them with delib-
erately seeking to undo all the good that had been effected
by their restoration. It desired them, therefore, to show
their good intentions by settling the qualification of
members and issuing writs for the vacant seats by the
next Friday. It reminded them that the date fixed for
their dissolution was at hand, and finally informed them to ride in their coach, by night en- memorable march. with his
